Nikki’s College Application

Hey folks! I hope you are all fine out there. Nikki finally got the answers from the colleges.  But first I want to give you some information about the situation.

We've been waiting for weeks for a response from the colleges Nikki applied to. The Elite Colleges, like Stark College here in town, usually only take the best of the best, which make it pretty hard to get a spot there. Nikki spent days filling out her college applications. She wrote about 30 of them. Most went to colleges nearby, but some went to ones farther away.      My girl told me about some strange questions in these application forms. For example, if you have a relationship, stuff about your childhood, why you want to study at this college, which job you want to do in the future or why the college should accept you. Nikki did her best to fill out the forms honestly. Our relationship was of course one of the things she didn’t tell them about.  Mr. Kofi told us that no college in the world would take her, if they find that out.

Nikki received the answers from several colleges during the last couple of days. Some came via email, some others by mail. Unfortunately, the wording was always the same:
“We are sorry to inform you that all our spots are taken, and we cannot accept any more students this year.”
You can imagine how sad Nikki was about it. She told me that she probably sent the applications too late. Or that she simply isn’t good enough. Nikki was extremely busy during the last few weeks. She had to learn for many tests and needed time to study, which is why we have barely seen each other lately. 

Nikki may be a very intelligent girl, but she still has to invest many hours in learning. As I have mentioned it before, these elite colleges only take the best of the best. But even excellent grades aren’t a guarantee to be accepted at a college. You also must have a perfect social record.
My girlfriend has the little benefit that her father is very well known in our community. One example of why this is so is certainly his constant help to nearby schools. You remember that I told you about the benches and tables in our schoolyard? He has built them for free. Nikki has also always been very involved in helping others. For example, she has helped out with the Boy Scouts, or with charitable activities, such as building shelters for the homeless. I often wondered how on earth she could do all that.  

Since I know Nikki, she was always a great singer. Her room is full of books about theater, musicals, operas, and dancing. Not surprising that she wants to be a singer or theatrical actor later. It's also another reason she's so desperate to get into Stark College. They are renowned for their Drama classes, and many famous actors studied there before they started their careers. 

For me, I have to say that I lately had too much time think. Every so often I felt that it would be better for Nikki if we went our separate ways. That I should better free Nikki from the burden of our relationship. It could ruin her whole life. I never talked with her about it, since I feared that she could have the same thoughts.

Last Saturday I helped Mr. Kofi in the front yard of their house. I am always happy when I can help him. I think it's a good way to show that I'm serious about my relationship with Nikki. And Mr. Kofi always pays me a small amount for my work too. I always give that to my mom because I want to support her at least a bit.

Mrs. Kofi invited me in to eat some cookies and have a glass of milk, after the work was done. 

While I was sitting at their table, I took a closer look at Nikki’s mother. She has about Nikki’s height, a slim figure. But somehow strange markings for a cheetah. After I asked her about it, she told me that her grandfather was a leopard, and that's why her spots, and Nikki's too, look a little different from another cheetah. Nikki came home while we were sitting there in the kitchen.   I could see few unopened letters in her hand. Nikki first must have overseen me, since she only greeted her mom:
“Hello mom. I just want to take a shower, then I will continue studying for the test next week. What’s up for dinner?”

” Welcome home, Nicole. I will make buffalo wings for us. Before you go my dear, see who is here!”
I waved at her.

“Hey Nikki!”

“Oh, hello Balto. Sorry, I don’t have time for you now. I really need to study. And no offense, but you should take a shower, too. You smell like wet grass. Have you rolled in the meadow?

“I cut the lawn in front of the house, that’s why I smell like that. I wanted to go home now anyway.”

I looked at the letters in her hand. 
“Nikki, are these answers from the colleges?”

“Yeah, these are the answers from the last few colleges I wrote applications to. But why even bother to open these. They have rejected me anyway.”

Her mother put her hand on Nikki’s shoulder and looked her in the eyes.

“Don’t be so pessimistic, Nicole. I am sure you will get a spot at a good college. Open the letters and let us see what they say.”
Nikki was somehow annoyed by that. All these negative reactions to her applications really bothered Nikki.

“Mom, all the colleges rejected me so far. I am simply not good enough. But ok, I will open them for you. Even if it is just to prove, that I’m right.”

She opened the letters, and yes, they all had the same content as all the other reply letters before.

“Thanks for your interest, but we are full.” 

Nikki started to cry and ran into her room. At first, I wanted to go after her. But her mom stopped me.

“No Balto. You better go home now. Nicole needs some time for herself. You can call her tomorrow.”
My ears dropped. 

“Ok, Mrs. Kofi. Can you do me a favor and tell Nikki that I love her? Please?”

“Of course, my dear boy. And take some cookies with you. Your mom always likes those a lot.”
She gave me some cookies in a bag and opened the door for me. 
“Thank you, Mrs. Kofi. I wish you a nice evening.”

“I wish you and your mother the same, Balto.”
I was depressed. My gaze was fixed on the floor, while I walked towards the street. The Kofis have some bushes the in the front yard, not far from the walkway, and I could see something under one of them. Something white was shining under the green leaves. I took a closer look. It was another letter. Nikki must have lost it on her way to the house after taking it out of the mailbox. There had been a little wind, so it must have ended up there. I picked it up and took a look at the address. To my surprise it was from Stark College.

I turned around and walked back to the house. Mrs. Kofi opened the door after I rang the bell.

“Balto, did you forget something?”
I showed her what I found.

“No, Mrs. Kofi. I found this letter here under one of the bushes.  Nikki must have lost it on her way. It is from Stark College.”

I gave the letter to her, before I turned around to leave. Suddenly, I felt her hand on my shoulder.

“Wait Balto. Maybe you should take this to her. Do you know the way? Up the stairs, first door on the left.”

She gave me back the letter and I went upstairs to Nikki's room. I knocked on the door, but she didn't respond. I knocked again. This time I heard a clear: “Go away.”
I tried to push the letter under the door into the room, but that didn't work.

“Nikki, I found a letter from Stark College under a bush in the front yard. I guess it fell off on your way.”

I heard steps, and she opened the door. She was nude. How I love to see her like that.

“Stark College, did you say? Come on in, Balto. Sorry for my bad mood. I just don’t know what to do now.”

I answered her after I could take my eyes off her naked body.

“You could open the letter. I am certain this one will be positive!”

“My little optimistic puppy. Maybe a miracle happened, and they accepted my application.”

Nikki read the letter to me, after she has opened it:

Dear Miss Kofi, 

First, we would like to thank you for your interest in becoming a part of Stark College. As you are no doubt aware, we have strict admission rules at our college and the number of students we can accept each year is limited.

We have read your application with great pleasure. Judging by your grades and social skills, you would be an asset to our institution.  

Before we can give you a final answer, we would like to invite you for a personal interview. Please call our recruiting office as soon as possible.  

 Sincerely 

 Stark College Administration

She smiled. Nikki really smiled again. I wagged with my tail.

“Are this good news, Nikki?”

She nodded.

“Well, yes. They invited me for an interview. They want to get know me.  That is a milestone to Stark College Balto. I am sure they will take me, if I don’t blow this. I will call them on Monday morning. Thank you, that you are always so attentive.” 

She knelt down and hugged me tightly before kissing me on the mouth. I returned the kiss gently. Nikki patted my back and whispered in my ear:

“Want to shower with me?” 
Would anyone even think about to deny such an offer?

We quickly went to the bathroom, which fortunately is not far from Nikki's bedroom. It is located across from it.

I got rid of my clothes, threw them on the floor. I only hang my neckerchief on a hook nearby.

My cheetah prepared the shower, and after I was in the cabin, we had a nice time under the warm water. 

She showered me with the shower head to make my fur properly wet. Then she whispered:

“Close your eyes and enjoy.”

I closed my eyes. Her gentle hands ran through my fur, I moaned silently, as she massaged my shoulders a little. A few moments later I could smell her shampoo. It isn’t the stuff I normally use. Nikki has a special fur care shampoo to keep her fur soft and shiny. It smells like coconut and strawberries, which by the way are Nikki's favorite scents.

Nikki carefully spread the shampoo in my fur. Finally, she had me take turns lifting my paws, so she could take care of them, too. The gentle, tender touches of my friend excited me. I tried to hide it with my hands, but of course Nikki noticed my swollen sheath and the tip of my member already showing.

“No need to hide that Balto. Now turn around and take your hands away, that has to be cleaned as well.”  

Slowly I took my hands away, while I looked down at my girl. She smiled at me, why she used both of her hands to take care of my sheath and testicles.

My member came out more and more, my cheetah didn’t stop till it was standing in front of her in full size. I thought she might give me a blowjob now. To my surprise, Nikki rubbed her face on it, while she silently purred.

“I have missed you Balto. And I missed your cock, too. I could swear it has grown bigger since last time.”

I felt a little embarrassed.

“Nikki, I don’t think that it became bigger in these last weeks. It isn’t really that big, I bet you had…ahhhhh.”
I wasn’t able to continue the sentence, since Nikki began to lick over my erected member, while the warm water still came down on us. 

The feline licked with pleasure over my full length. I placed my hands on top of her head. Nikki now opened her mouth and swallowed my cock as a whole.

She closed her lips around it. I could feel her tongue play around the tip. Her hands wandered from my paws up to my butt. She squeezed it, while she moved her head back and forth. 

I couldn’t resist to move my hips in her rhythm, so I began to gently hump her muzzle. Nikki moaned. She moved her head faster, her tongue on my penis became wilder, my moaning louder. Seeing and feeling this cat sucking on my cock is simply outstanding.

I felt one of her hands on my balls, the other one massaged the base of my penis. The knot began to grow.

I moaned her name. I knew it wouldn’t take much longer.

My knot became bigger with every single thrust. It pressed against her snout every time she let my cock slide into her mouth. She seemed to enjoy it as much as I did.

My movement became slower and choppier. 

“Nikki, I… come…”

She moved her head back, my member slipped out of her mouth. It was wet from pre-cum and her spit. The horny cat clasped my cock and started rubbing it while pointing my dripping tip at her face.

I couldn’t hold it anymore.

Accompanied by a soft howl, I squirt my sperm over Nikki's smiling face. It was everywhere. On her snout, her eyelids, her hair. 

She looked up to me. 

“Good boy. Seems like you needed that too, fluffy.”

I nodded. Doing it alone simply isn’t the same.

Nikki licked my member clean, but she kept her kneeling position. I asked her:

“Nikki, should I help you to get clean?”

The shower was still running, which is why my seed was nearly completely gone by now.

“Sure my boy. But then you really have to go. Sadly, we don’t have time for a second round today.”

I sighed. I was hoping for a chance to lick her out.

I helped to wash her hands, her shoulders, and after she stood up, I cleaned her back and her stunning long legs. My fingers ran through her fur massaging the muscles underneath, what made her purr again. 

“I am done Nikki, all clean.”

“What about my butt? Should it stay dirty?”

I giggled. “Sorry Nikki.”                                                                                                                                            I took the shampoo bottle and spread some shampoo on her firm butt. 

I gave it a proper massage. Nikki bent over and lifted her tail, to show me her little backdoor.

“Don’t forget this spot.”

I was curious. I never touched her little hole before. Gently I let my finger circle it, a drop of shampoo on its tip.

Nikki moaned. I could hear her claws scratching at the back of the shower cabin, as I pressed my finger into her.

“Balto, what are you doing back there? You should get me clean, not finger me.”

I giggled again.

“Sorry Nikki. I just wanted to know how it feels. It is even more tight than your pussy.”

“Yeah, because, well, no one was ever allowed for stick something in there yet. I have to admit, it felt good somehow.  Maybe we could do that again, if we have more time.  Finish now, I really have to start studying now, you naughty boy.”
We finished our shower, got dressed, and after a kiss goodbye it was time for me to go home. Mom wasn’t home, so I spent the rest of the day with playing a video game. I didn’t want to call her or something during the rest of the weekend, since she needed quiet to study.

The next time I heard something from Nikki was Monday evening. She sent me a short message on my mobile:

“Hey my boy. Sorry that I haven’t called you yet. I am still very busy with my studies. I called Stark College, and they gave me an appointment for tomorrow. I will call you tomorrow evening.

Wish me luck. 

Forever Yours,

Nikki”

My thoughts were with Nikki all day. I hoped so much that this would work out for her. No, for us.

Tuesday evening came, I was sitting nervously in front of my PC and waited for my girl to come online. 

It was already pretty late, as she finally called me on video chat. Nikki looked strange. Small pupils, the hair disheveled. I could see several bottles in the back of her room. 

She began to speak. Well, she tried to, while she also tried to sit straight.

“Hey fluffy.  I hope you are…ok. I sadly have to … to make this short. Your drunk is very Nikki right now.

My last test was good *burps* and I was at the office. We talked for hours. I bet they get paid for every single word they say. Please, could you just stop moving for a second Balto? 

They told me that they will take me…long and hard…*burps again* 

Sorry, I mean, they gave me the spot, after I told them, why I want to study there, and what I want to be, and why they should accept me. 

And I want you to take me long and hard. I want your cock inside me. All holes… you will need Ice on your cock after this weekend, doggy. We have to celebrate!

 I love you, my cute little…woah!”

I had to laugh when I saw her fall off the chair.

“I love you too Nikki, we talk tomorrow. I am so happy that it all worked out.  And that you will stay here with me and not move away. I will tell mom, I bet she will be happy too. You are the best. 

Sleep well Nikki!”

The last I have seen of her, before we ended the call, was her paw waving into the camera. 

Nikki really got accepted to Stark College. I am so damn happy.

 The rest of the week was over pretty fast. We also had one last big History test about slavery and racism. An interesting theme for me, that way it wasn’t really hard to get an A on that one. 

The reasons why I am interested in that theme is mostly the history of our kind. If you remember, I mentioned that in my last journal. For me,  it all sounds so stupid, and it simply doesn’t make sense to hate someone just because of his race or color.

But let’s change the subject, it’s too depressing to think about this.

Mr. Kofi called me on Thursday evening. He asked if I would like to help him build some bird houses for the garden on Friday after school. Nikki was out with Trish to celebrate a little, so I gladly said yes to him. 

I think Mr. Kofi likes me by now, since he teaches me a lot of cool stuff. 

He told me that I did a good job, after we were finished. I even managed to build my very own bird-house under his watchful eyes. The only things he helped me with were the power tools, since he didn’t want me to use them. That little house is now in our garden, and a there are already some birds in it. I really hope they will turn it into their nest. 

At the end, after all was done, we cleaned the workshop and moved inside the house. Nikki’s mom welcomed us with fresh cocoa. I love this stuff!

I also had a little talk in the kitchen with Mrs. Kofi, while her husband took a shower and left the house afterwards.

“Balto these bird houses look really fantastic. Did you have fun building them?

“Sure! Mr. Kofi even let me build my own one, see? I hope that the birds will like it. I want to watch them hatching an egg.”

“They will love these for sure, Balto. But if a couple of birds moves into this house, you should keep distance. They don’t like being disturbed, in the worst case they could just leave the nest and the chick dies.”
My ears dropped.

“Oh, ok.”

I got an idea.

“I will build a fence around it, so no one can disturb the birds.” 

Mrs. Kofi laughed.

“Maybe it is enough if you try it with a little sign first, if you see that your bird house is in use.”

She looked at the clock on the wall.

“Nicole is still out with this friend of her. I fear it will take a few more hours, till she comes home. But I am sure she will come over to your place for the weekend, so you two can have some time together. She really misses you.”
“I know, Mrs. Kofi. We had a video chat on Tuesday, there she told me that she will come over.”

I remembered how strange Nikki acted during that video call.  

“Mrs. Kofi, can I ask something?”

“Sure Sweetie, whatever you want.”

“Nikki was really strange during that video call. She said that she is drunk, and I saw several bottles on the floor behind her. I thought Nikki isn’t allowed to drink alcohol.” 

“Well, Balto, before I answer you, please promise me, that you don’t ask Nicole after that, and that you don’t tell your mother about it either.”

“Sure, Ms. Kofi.”

“Good. See, Nikki was so relieved about the outcome of her appointment at the college, that she took several bottles of beer from our cellar and drank it. Idrissa always buys imported beer, which is stronger than the usual beer they produce around here. Nicole was drunk in no time. Idrissa found her sleeping on the floor in front of her computer. The whole room smelled like a brewery. He woke her up, and she barely managed to get into the bathroom, where she spent the next hour with puking. Idrissa was so disappointed by her. He shouted so loud that the whole neighborhood must have heard him. Nicole had to promise him to never touch a drop of alcohol again. Especially since she is in a relationship with you, and she would be a terrible role model for you Balto. Always remember. Alcohol can be a nice thing, but like with many other things, if you have too much of it, it can ruin your whole life. Do you understand that?”
I looked down to the floor and nodded.

“Yes, Mrs. Kofi. But my mom already told me how bad alcohol can be.”

“I would have wondered if she wouldn’t have done that. Christa always hated drunk people.”          

My gaze wandered outside. I could see how it was gradually getting dark.

“I have to go home now. Mom doesn’t like it if I stay out after nightfall. Greet Nikki from me, if she gets home, ok?”

“Sure Balto. And you say hi to your mother from me. It was nice to have you here.”

“And thank you for the cocoa!”

“My pleasure. Don’t forget your bird house.”

I ran home, said hi to mom, then I started my computer. Was time for killing some space pirates! 

Let us move on to the next day.

Saturday

The smell of mom’s tasty pancakes woke me up pretty early that day. I stretched before I stood up. Then I shuffled to the bathroom to fix my hair and brush my teeth before heading to the kitchen. 

“Morning mom!”

“Good morning my little wolf. You slept well?”

“Yes mom. And you?”

I had to yawn, while I sat down at our dining table.

“Is there someone still tired? I slept well too, thanks.”
“A little, yeah. I played that game yesterday a bit too long.” Mom giggled.

“Then why did you stand up? You can easily sleep for a few more hours till Nicole comes over.

“I couldn’t, your pancakes smelled so good!”

She smiled and shook her head.

“I still wonder how you can eat so much without gaining weight.”

I giggled, while I looked for the syrup.

“Where is the maple syrup, mom?”

Mom gave me the syrup, and while I was eating, she told me she was going out at night with someone from work. Like every time before, she gave me her safety instructions:

“You two will have the house for yourselves tonight, since a friend from work invited me for a dinner. You know the routine, don’t let anyone in, lock the doors and windows. And if you feel uncomfortable or unsafe, you call me or Nikki’s parents immediately. You got that?”

“Yes mom. This isn’t my first night alone at home with Nikki.”

“I know Balto, but it is essential. There are bad persons out there, even in our area. And I want you two to be safe.”

“Don’t worry mom. Nikki is here, and her dad is next door. I have his and all emergency numbers on short dial. Nothing will happen to us.”
After a hearty and delicious breakfast, I helped mom clean the kitchen, did some homework for school, and watched a documentary about the relationships between humans and Anthros.

Late in the afternoon I received a message from Nikki:

“Hey Fluffy! Sorry that I am late, I promise I’ll be over soon. I hope you are ready for some fun later. I will dress extra sexy for you. Please excuse for the last video call, you shouldn’t have seen me drunk…

I love you,

Nikki”

I sent her a quick reply before going into the living room. Mom was sitting on the couch watching the news.

“Mom, can I ask you something?”                                                                                                                   “Sure. What is it?”                                                                                                                                             “You have told me before that a friend invited you for dinner. Who is this friend? Are you in love with him, like Nikki and I am? Will I get a new dad?”
“Balto, he is only a friend from work. We will go out for dinner, maybe watch a movie, then I will come back home.”
“Ok mom. I just thought, well, since you are alone since such a long time…”
Mom interrupted me.                                                                                                     
“I am not looking for a new partner, since I don't need one. I have you and Nicole, I have Asha and Idrissa. I am just going out with a friend from work. Nothing more, nothing less.”
She gave me a kiss on my forehead.

“And now, don’t think about it anymore. Your girlfriend will be here in about an hour. Your thoughts should be with her this evening. And only with her. Women don’t like it so much to be with a male, who is somewhere else with his thoughts. Especially not on a date night.” 

She smiled and gave me another kiss. 

“And now I have to get ready. I will give you some money for pizza, in case you should be hungry later.”

“Thanks Mom! You are the best!”

 My mother went to the bathroom to get ready. She put on a pretty sexy black and white dress for the evening. Another hour later, she was ready to leave the house.

Nikki arrived at the same moment Mom was leaving, so they met at the front door. I couldn’t hear their conversation, only that they have laughed a few times. I was sitting in the living room watching the news.

The news anchor spoke about the usual stuff. War, death, the weather, you know that. 

The last news article caught my attention:

“This just came in:

Members of the Association for the Rights of Anthropomorphs filed a motion today for an amendment to the child protection laws that also apply to anthros.                                                                                                                         The motion begins with the statement that it has already been proven in several studies that the offspring of anthros often reach sexual maturity faster than human children of the same age. Therefore, the age of protection should be reduced from 14 years to 12 years, if the partner of the offspring is not more than five years older.  However, this should apply exclusively to relationships between anthropomorphs.
The spokesman for the association said that this change should finally decriminalize relationships of young anthropomorphs and thus make them safer, since those concerned would no longer have to hide and could ask for help without fear of punishment if necessary.                                                                                                            Responding to criticism of the proposal that it would open the door to so-called cubophiles, the spokesman said that a regulation is conceivable whereby affected pups would first have to be assessed by a psychologist, who would then issue a confirmation of mental maturity and thus legitimation for a relationship. Without this legitimation, a relationship would still be condemned under the generally applicable law.” 

I called for mom and Nikki:

“Mom! Nikki! Come here! Quick! There was something in the news you have to hear!”

They came in a haste. Mom asked me:

“What happened? The third World War?”

“No, a group wants to legalize relationships like Nikki’s and mine. They filed a motion today for an amendment to the child protection laws.”

Mom took the remote, and we watched the news again.

Nikki gave me a tight hug.

“That would be so wonderful, if they really manage to get that through.”

Mom was skeptical.

“Kids, don’t get your hopes up too much. Don’t forget. These councils are dominated by humans. Honestly, I doubt that they will let this pass. We Anthros fought for human and civil rights, and now this association wants to make amendments to such important laws. The negotiations on this application will be very emotional.” 

She looked at her mobile.

“Kids, I really have to go now. We will see each other tomorrow. Balto, lock the doors and windows. I wish you both a nice evening. And Nicole, be gentle to my boy, ok?”

Nikki got a big grin on her face.

“Sure Christa. Have fun on your date too!”

“It’s not a date, Nicole. Just a dinner with a friend.”

Mom left, and we were alone.

Only now did I realize that Nikki was wearing a long coat. That is usually absolutely not her style and I wondered why she had that thing on. She gently touched my cheek, while she looked deep into my eyes.

“Ok fluffball, I hope you are ready. Your kitty is horny as hell, and needs her doggy to help her with this little problem.”

Nikki came closer, turned around, and dropped the coat. I have seen movies like this, but that was so much hotter. You should have seen it!

My cheetah was wearing long, strapless black stockings, along with a black thong, matching bra and fishnet arm warmers. She looked like a model for sexy lingerie.

I was still sitting on the floor, while I looked at my girlfriend with big eyes and open muzzle from top to bottom.

Nikki had to laugh when she saw the look on my face.

“Do you like what you see, sweetie?” 

She made a few turns so that I could look at her from all sides. I just nodded while I could hardly hide my excitement.

“Excellent, then you will also like this….”
She turned on some music on her phone. I guess it was some disco stuff, don’t know. I didn’t really listen to it because I preferred to give all my attention to the cheetah moving to the beat of the music in front of me. 

After a while Nikki went down on all fours. She came very close until our noses touched. Accompanied by a purr, she licked my muzzle before slowly moving away a bit again. She turned around very slowly, lifted her tail and presented me her crisp rear end. Then she rolled onto her back. Her hands slowly slid down her slender body until they reached the waistband of the thong. Almost in slow motion she took it off and threw it to me. I sniffed curiously, her scent was wonderful and increased my excitement even more. Nikki's fingers slowly slid to that special place between her legs, where they tenderly circled her pearl. Her moan and scent filled the room.  

The little show came to an end, as she got back on her knees. She looked at me with seductive bedroom eyes, while I could hear her even more seductive sounding voice: 
“Take off your clothes darling”
I stood up and took off my T-shirt. I felt her delicate touch on the bulge that had formed in my shorts when I pulled the shirt over my head. She stroked it gently and looked up at me. Our eyes met before she moved her head closer to my crotch. She paused for a moment before purring and rubbing her muzzle against it. I watched her enjoy it and I couldn't suppress a soft moan.

Her hands grasped the waistband of my pants and slowly pulled them down. My cheetah grinned at me after she caught sight of my member already sticking out of my sheath to a good bit.

Nikki began tenderly licking it from root to tip. I put my hands on her head and stroke her a bit while she spoiled me with her skillful tongue. 

My member grew further, till it was standing in front of my girl’s muzzle in full size. Nikki sadly stopped at that point. She leaned back and spread her legs, to present me her wet sex.  

She told me, with a gleam in her big purple eyes, that I should lick her out.
I went down on all fours, before I was getting closer to her. First, I crawled over her to give her a kiss. I placed my right hand on her throat, moved it down on her body. Over her still covered breasts, her flat belly, down between her legs. My fingers touched her Vagina gently. Now I lowered my head and sniffed on her, before I licked over her pussy once. The taste of her juice was so sweet. My tongue wandered to her clit and played gently with it. Nikki moaned loudly, as I nibbled on her sensitive Perl. I moved my tongue down, licked over her wet lips. Nikki brought a hand to her vagina to spread her lips a bit, so I could lick deeper into her. I nearly pressed my snout against her, so I could lick deeper into her.  
Nikki nearly screamed in lust and pleasure. Her breathing became faster. I felt her hand on my head. “Don’t stop, Ahhhhh, yes… good. Oh, god… Ahhhhh.”

I knew by now what that meant. My tongue moved faster inside her, while her fingers played on her clit. After another minute, her legs began to shake, she screamed her lust out loudly. Nikki had her climax, and squirted some of her juices into my face.

She let herself fall on her back. The hard breathing cat in front of me, my itching cock between my legs. I wanted more….

I lifted her legs went into position. Without wasting more time, I pushed my member into her wet pleasure grotto. Nikki’s eyes became big, but she wasn’t able to protest. Slowly I pulled my member out of her again, only to push it back in with a flourish when it was almost completely out. I repeated this a few times. I repeated this a few times. Nikki regained her breath a little, I could feel how she enclosed my hips with her legs. I thrust faster into my girl’s dripping wet vagina. All of a sudden, she groped my head with both her hands and looked me into my eyes. She commanded me with her still exhausted voice:

“Fuck me harder.”

I did that with pleasure. My knot began to swell, while I thrust into her again and again. We both moaned loudly, this feeling was so intense. 

I looked at Nikki, while I fucked her. I slowed down now, my knot was nearly at his maximum size, it presses again and again against Nikki, who prevented with her hand that it could get inside her.

She whispered at me: “Mark me with your cum.”

After a few more hard thrusts, I pulled my member out of her pussy. I slid up a bit and carefully sat on Nikki's belly. She grasped my member and rubbed it quickly while pointing it at her breasts. 

It didn’t take long till I came all over her chest, accompanied by a lustful cry of pleasure.                                                                                                                              I was panting hard, while Nikki smiled at me.

“Everything ok, cutie?”

My tongue hung out as I nodded. 

The feline straightened her upper body and kissed me sensually. Her lust wasn’t satisfied yet. She said, with a grin on her beautiful face:

“I have something else for you to lick.”

Nikki gently forced me to lay down on my back and climbed over me. She sat directly above my snout and rubbed her dripping pussy on it. 

I wanted to lick her, but she moved out of my range, as she felt my tongue.

“No Balto, not there.” She spread her buttocks and presented me her little hole.

“There. Lick it. Don’t worry, it's clean.”

Nikki lowered her butt down, so I could start to lick on her.  My tongue slowly wandered over her anus. The cat moaned loudly and pressed herself against me. Curious, I pressed the tip of my tongue into her, whereupon she groaned loudly. Nikki visibly enjoyed that I licked out her backdoor. I stuck my tongue deeper inside her. Suddenly, she moved forward and turned her head to me. My girl sounded a little nervous, as she said the following words:

“Balto, I want to try something.  Just lay still, ok?”

She didn’t wait for an answer. I felt her hand gently massaging my balls. She lowered herself down to lick my sheath. I could feel her hand pulling it back a little, while my cock slowly looked for his way out again. It grew quickly under Nikki's skilled tongue. It was standing in full size in no time. 

Nikki slowly crawled down on all fours, straightened up and grabbed my member. She rubbed it gently against her wetly licked hole. She took a deep breath before pressing herself against my boner. It took a bit, but eventually, it slowly slid into her butt. Nikki moaned softly as she lowered herself and my thing disappeared piece by piece inside her. 

When my member was all the way inside her, my Cheetah paused briefly.

“Whew, you seem to be bigger in there than you are usually, my boy.”

Slowly she lifted her body, my member appeared, only to disappear again seconds later. It took a little while for Nikki to ride my penis at a steady pace. Both of our moans mingled. I put my right hand on her lower back and gently stroked it there.

Nikki's pace quickened. The moans louder. My knot began to swell again, pressed against her anus every time my Cheetah lowered her bottom. I watched her butt going up and down, felt the tightness around my dick. I couldn’t hold it anymore.

“Nikki, I…”

The feline interrupted me silently: “Come inside me, don't hold back.”

Seconds later, I thrust one last time inside my Cheetah’s ass at the moment Nikki moved her butt down on my cock. I came inside her tight hole, gave her what I had left. My vision blurred. That was too much for me. We were both panting hard. Nikki sat there on my cock without moving. No one of us could say or do something for a minute. Then finally she moved forward and let my member slip out of her butt.                                                                                                                                                  Nikki still didn’t say something. She just was sitting there on my legs. I couldn’t see her face because she was sitting with her back to me.  I was a little worried.

“Nikki, is everything ok?”

No answer came back, so I asked her again:

“Nikki?”

She sounded exhausted, as she answered me:

“All fine Balto. Thank you. I just had to catch my breath. You know that was the first time I had anal sex. I hope you enjoyed it as much as I did, my dear mate.”

She stood up a few moments later. Cum was dripping out of her butt. She looked down to me and asked: “Want to come and take a shower with me?”
I nodded. 

“But first I have to pee, Nikki.”

I could not interpret her look correct after I said that. She reached me her hand.

“Come with me Balto. I want to try something else with you.”

We walked to the bathroom. Nikki first got rid of the rest of the lingerie, before she walked into our shower cabin and tested the water, to get a nice temperature. Now she asked me to join her.

“But Nikki, I have to pee before we shower.”

She knelt down in the shower cabin and gestured for me to come closer.

“Come here.”

I stepped nervously from one leg to the other.

“But Nikki, I really have to pee.”

“That's the point, Balto. I want you to mark me.”

What did she just say? I should pee on her? That was so odd, but the thought was quite hot, too.

I walked closer to her. When I stood in front of her, she looked up at me. Nikki pulled back my sheath a little, so the tip of my cock looked out. Peeing like that, without wetting ourselves, isn’t so easy for us Anthros. At least not for those with a sheath. We usually use a flexible hose with an adapter that we put on the tip of our dick. With that, we can pee standing up without soaking everything around us.                                                                                                      It may look better as human genitals, but that sheath thing is sometimes a little unpractical. But back to the story.

We were in position, but I couldn’t begin. It was kind of an inner blockade.

Nikki turned up the water a little more with her free hand, and moments later, I could finally relieve myself.

Nikki closed her eyes while I marked her. She even opened her muzzle and swallowed some of my urine. 

When I was done, she licked over the still dripping tip of my member and smiled. 

 “Nikki, that was weird. But also kind of nice. Have you ever done that with anyone else?”

“No, Balto. You're the first person I've let do that to me.  I've been wanting to try this for a while, though. Thanks for joining in, sweetie. Now let us take a shower. But this time with water and soap.”  
 After showering together and cleaning up our playground in the living room, we were so tired that we fell asleep arm in arm on the couch. 

This girl is just wonderful. I love my Nikki. 

Stay safe! 

Balto
